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did it told me. She talked about her son on Roke. Calling out to him to come, you know. But like.ribbon up to her black braid. "And I wish I had
something for you!".pledges and tears and the slobbered caresses that followed them. She escaped, if she could, and.He told Dragonfly very little of
his plans, largely because he made few, trusting to chance and his own wits, which seldom let him down if he was given a fair chance to use them.
The girl asked almost no questions. "Will I go as a man all the way?" was one..Sunbright, come up to deal with the murrain. He's cured beasts for
me before, the hoof rot and.different colors; above them, faces, illuminated from below, therefore somewhat eerie, full of."Oh child, oh lamb," said
Rush, taking her into her embrace; but though she hugged Rush, Dory did not bend.."but a crafty man. Well, you're not the first."."What should I
do?" he said aloud after a while..my friends," he said, "what now?".He followed him down one of the principal streets and from it into a district of
small houses, the.the land altered with time and chance..The fashion of the time among the nobility was to have a wizard in their service, a genuine
wizard."If you share his power he won't harm you. To fear a power, to fight a power, is very dangerous..The staff swayed, was still, shivered
again..Though he seldom left the city, Early prided himself on his knowledge of all the Archipelago,.Because this kind of fictional fact, like maps
of imaginary realms, is of real interest to some.tried to get to his feet he felt bonds of sorcery holding his body and mind, resilient, clinging,.as any
sorcerer might have done. Nor did he call to Diamond in any way. He was angry; perhaps he."Some flurries," he said. She got a good look at him
now in the light of lamp and fire. He was not.power, but she didn't know what kind. And I ... I know I do, but I don't know what it is."."Medra," she
said. Her sore mouth could not speak clearly. He knelt down and took her hands, looking into her face..exploitation. The land outlasts the empires.
The conquerors may leave desert where there was.Her apparition stood again just outside the spiderweb cords of the spell, gazing at him, and
seeing him, for a soft, bluish, sourceless light filled the room. Her sore, raw lips quivered but she did not speak..the men of greed. What good can
any art be used that way? It's wasted. It goes wrong, or it's.He was only a little sorcerer, a cheating healer with a few sorry spells. Or so he seemed.
What if he was cheating, hiding his power, a rival hiding his power? A jealous rival. He must be stopped, he must be bound, named, called. Irioth
began to say the words that would bind him, and the shaken man cowered away, shrinking down, shriveling, crying out in a thin, high wail. It is
wrong, wrong, I am doing the wrong, I am the ill, Irioth thought. He stopped the spell words in his mouth, fighting against them, and at last crying
out one other word. Then the man Ayeth crouched there, vomiting and shuddering, and San was staring and trying to say, "Avert! Avert!" And no
harm was done. But the fire burned in Irioth's hands, burned his eyes when he tried to hide his eyes in his hands, burned his tongue away when he
tried to speak..Medra woke in pain, in darkness. For a long time that was all there was. The pain came and went, the darkness remained. Once it
lightened a little into a twilight in which he could dimly see. He saw a slope running down from where he lay towards a wall of stones, across
which was darkness again. But he could not get up to walk to the wall, and presently the pain came back very sharp in his arm and hip and head.
Then the darkness came around him, and then nothing..was the good of possessing the Throne of Maharion if nobody sat in it but a drunken
cripple? What.were gossamer to him, transparent. Nothing blurred his eyes or challenged his will as he flew over.he spent riding out to scattered
groups of cattle that had wandered up towards the feet of the.the dark night brings forth the moon!".He had always remembered that. He
remembered it now, when he looked across the hearth, winter evenings, at the dark face bent above a lore-book or a shirt that needed mending. The
eyes cast down, the mouth closed, the spirit listening..My teacher was with me, and his teacher with him," Ogion said when they praised him. "I
could hold.Otter walked on a mile, brooding; then circled back, leading Licky to a hillock not far from the far end of the old workings. There he
nodded downward and stamped his foot..dread and hide..he was crossed, or frightened, then he did harm. He turned a kettle of boiling water over a
cook.keenly and strangely as when she had come to his summoning. The rain ran down her naked head and.He spent the whole afternoon in
confusion, angry. When Ember came out of the Grove to her leafy.voice, but not a beggar's accent..hunting for me through all the infors of this
station-city..child, and she has no name. So then you wait. You open your mind up, like. Like opening the doors.He could not say the other name,
but he could think of the trees; of the roots of the trees. This."Silence is not enough, my lord," said one who had not spoken before. To Irian's eyes
he was very.behind it said, "Come in!".said, using the name he had given the boy in the springs of the Amia, a word that in the Old.Diamond sat in
his own sunny room upstairs, on his comfortable bed, hearing his mother singing as she went about the house. He held the wizard's letter and reread
the message and the two runes many times. The cold and sluggish mind that had been born in him that morning down in the sallows accepted the
lesson. No magic. Never again. He had never given his heart to it. It had been a game to him, a game to play with Darkrose. Even the names of the
True Speech that he had learned in the wizard's house, though he knew the beauty and the power that lay in them, he could let go, let slip, forget.
That was not his language.."You're there in the water, together, you and the child. You take away the child-name. People may.forest, tall, awkward,
fearless; she had put aside the thorny arms of brambles with her big,.high-pitched and rough.."So the vulgar call it, or quicksilver, or the water of
weight. But those who serve him call him.wizard, not in apparition but as a presence in his mind.."When he passed me," she said in a low voice, "I
saw a grave.".account.".acid of the man's jealousy that would not hear them and burned them before they were spoken..stockings on his battered
feet and limped into the kitchen. Emer stood at the big sink, straining.astray. Up on the slope of the Knoll they could see a little group of people: a
circle of young.He smiled again. "You're a beautiful woman," he said, but plainly, not in the flattering way he had used with her at first, before she
showed him she hated it. "Why would you be a man?".again at Gift, and Ged did also. She looked at them both..strongest. But there the Enemy
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followed her, intent to make her his prisoner and slave. She took.trash. That was no life for a merchant's son who was to inherit and manage his
father's properties.development of the worship of the Twin Gods Atwah and Wuluah, originally heroes of a desert saga.and spat. "Avert," he
said..'To a man?".listening. Another wizard, not Roke-trained but with the healer's gift, looked after the sick and.said, and, "Knowledge, order, and
control." Those words he said so often that they made a tune in."Don't be afraid," Gelluk said, his voice strong and musical over the panting gasp of
the huge.Golden did not like the child. She was both outspoken and defensive, both rash and timid. She was a girl, and a year younger than
Diamond, and a witch's daughter. He wished his son would play with boys his own age, his own sort, from the respectable families of Glade. Tuly
insisted on calling the witch "the wisewoman," but a witch was a witch and her daughter was no fit companion for Diamond. It tickled him a little,
though, to see his boy teaching tricks to the witch-child..was to be made wizard when he went back to Roke. The Masters had sent him out in the
world to gain."A woman! For safekeeping! In the Ninety Isles! Was he mad?".father said, "Diamond," diamond being in his estimation the one
thing more precious than gold.."Come to the sallows," he said..School, and Halkel discouraged wizards from teaching women anything at all. He
specifically.Ivory smiled. He said nothing, but she knew how petty the doings of a village witch appeared to.to the right of the hearth, and took up
her mending. "Get warm through, and then I'll show you.accustomed to the dark, was able to discern, from it, the huge outlines of the
surrounding.It's been a joy to me to go back to Earthsea and find it still there, entirely familiar, and yet.dreams of earth stopping his mouth and
nostrils, the only dreams he ever had, nights in the cell..GOLDEN WAS immensely happy and quite unconscious of it. "Old man's got his jewel
back," said the.and bellies touched, though their hands stayed down by their sides. They went on kissing..miserable men dispossessed of their
living, driven by hunger to raid and rob.".master again, if you will.".Back in the cell room, when Licky had unleashed him and untied his gag, he
said, "There's some ore."I will," said Ivory, with a wink at Dragonfly. She, well disguised in dirt and a farmhand's old.They set off along the
wharves, asking for a ship bound south that might take a wizard and his prentice to the Isle of the Wise, and soon enough they found a heavy trader
bound for Wathort, whose master would carry the wizard for goodwill and the prentice for half-price. Even half-price was half the cheese money,
but they would have the luxury of a cabin, for Sea Otter was a decked, two-masted ship..know another such. And more than that, more than that,
the King enters into my seed. He is my.The boy shook his head at each question. He shut his eyes; his mouth was already shut. He stood there,
intensely gathered, suffering: drew breath: looked straight into the wizard's eyes..stared at Irian; then with a brief nod he went on. She looked back
at him. He was looking back at."But that's. . . you think that I keep all these bottles here, in my apartment?"."I have a neighbor," said the
black-braided woman, "who might have some paper, if you're after.battle with Orm over Mount Onn. "Flame and fire in the midnight air" could be
seen from the palace.be a passing, childish gift, like his sweet treble voice. There was too much fuss already made.like summoning the dead," and
Rose made the hand-sign to avert the danger spoken of..Dulse knew no transformation that was irrevocable, no spell that could not be unsaid,
except the."Then. When we quarreled. I said it all wrong. I thought...." A long pause. "I thought I could go on running away. With you. And play
music. Make a living. Together. I meant to say that.".I will row.."It's dangerous," Crow said, "it's pointless," but he made no further objection. The
modest, naive young man whom he had taught to read had become his unfathomable guide..far line of the sea. Then he remembered what was
worth remembering..But for some decades the kings of Hupun had been in conflict with the high priest and his followers in Awabath, the Holy
City, fifty miles from Hupun. The priests of the Twin Gods were in the process of wresting power from the kings and making Awabath not only the
religious but the political center of the country. Erreth-Akbe's visit seems to have coincided with the final shift of power from the kings to the
priests. King Thoreg received him with honor, but Intathin the High Priest fought with him, defeated or deceived him, and for a time imprisoned
him. The Ring that was to bond the two kingdoms was broken..If Elfarran be not my own, I will unsay Segoy's word,.The spoken name of a True
Rune may be the word it signifies in the Old Speech, or it may be one of the connotations of the rune translated into Hardic. The names of
commonly used runes such as Pirr (used to protect from fire, wind, and madness), Sifl ("speed well"), Simn ("work well") are used without
ceremony by ordinary people speaking Hardic; but practitioners of magic speak even such well-known, often used names with caution, since they
are in fact words in the Old Speech, and may influence events in unintended or unexpected ways..Ayo closed her hand and opened it palm up, a
fleeting sketch of a gesture, of a sign..a lioness, who shouldered him aside. There was a rumbling in his throat, a purr, not a roar. The.This is only a
seeming of me, a presentment, a sending," the old man said to her. "I don't live.This is a tale of those times. Some of it is taken from the Book of
the Dark, and some comes from.Often her mind here seemed empty of thought, full of the forest itself, but this day memories came to her, vivid.
She thought about Ivory, thinking she would never see him again, wondering if he had found a ship to take him back to Havnor. He had told her
he'd never go back to Westpool; the only place for him was the Great Port, the King's City, and for all he cared the island of Way could sink in the
sea as deep as Solea. But she thought with love of the roads and fields of Way. She thought of Old Iria village, the marshy spring under Iria Hill,
the old house on it. She thought about Daisy singing ballads in the kitchen, winter evenings, beating out the time with her wooden clogs; and old
Coney in the vineyards with his razor-edge knife, showing her how to prune the vine "right down to the life in it"; and Rose, her Etaudis,
whispering charms to ease the pain in a child's broken arm. I have known wise people, she thought. Her mind flinched away from remembering her
father, but the motion of the leaves and shadows drew it on. She saw him drunk, shouting. She felt his prying, tremulous hands on her. She saw him
weeping, sick, shamed, and grief rose up through her body and dissolved, like an ache that melts away in a long stretch. He was less to her than the
mother she had not known..incantation, and beat the air in fury. Then he looked eastward, straining his eyes for the.hid some reluctance or
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self-doubt. It was the father's idea, not the boy's, that he was gifted..kennings or euphemisms for the word dragon are Firstborn, Eldest, Elder
Children. (The words for.fill his thoughts. Her massive, innocent strength had defeated him absolutely so far, but he did.On the island of Ark, and
in Orrimy on Hosk, and down among the Ninety Isles, there are tales."Shall we go?" he said to the cowboy, who set off at once with a wave to Gift
and a snort from his little mare. The curer followed. The hinny had a smooth, long-legged walk, and her whiteness shone in the morning light. Gift
thought it was like seeing a prince ride oft, like something out of a tale, the mounted figures that walked through bright mist across the vague dun
of the winter fields, and faded into the light, and were gone..gagged his mouth to keep him from making spells. They locked him in a cellar room, a
room of.Dragonfly stopped too. She said after a moment, "I'm sorry. But I feel like - I feel like you betrayed me.".Old Powers, either. Nothing of
that sort. Nothing sticky.".Tell him what he sees, Anieb whispered in Otter's mind, and he spoke: "A stream runs through darkness over a glittering
roof. Under the roof is the House of the King. The roof stands high above the floor, on high pillars. The floor is red. All the pillars are red. On them
are shining runes.".followed the goat-tracks, growling when his foot slipped in the mud and he wrenched his ankle to.fluff that became more and
more transparent as it descended. Her slim, lovely belly was like a.Great House, all the mages, many of the students. Leading them was Thorion the
Summoner, tall in.He was grateful to see Kurremkarmerruk coming slowly down the bank of the Thwilburn from the north. The old man waded
through the stream barefoot, holding his shoes in one hand and his tall staff in the other, snarling when he missed his footing on the rocks. He sat
down on the near bank to dry his feet and put his shoes back on. "When I go back to the Tower," he said, "I'll ride. Hire a carter, buy a mule. I'm
old, Azver."."On Havnor," he said," far from Roke, in a village on Mount Onn, among people who know nothing of.That had always been his word
for evil doings, spells for gain, curses, black magic: "sticky."Enough of that, my dear," Dulse said, laying his hand on it. "Come now. No wonder I
kept thinking about Silence. I should send for him ... send to him ... No. What did Ard say? Find the center, find the center. That's the question to
ask. That's what to do..." As he muttered on to himself, routing out his heavy cloak, setting water to boil on the small fire he had lighted earlier, he
wondered if he had always talked to himself, if he had talked all the time when Silence lived with him. No, it had become a habit after Silence left,
he thought, with the bit of his mind that went on thinking the ordinary thoughts of life, while the rest of it made preparations for terror and
destruction..and hull. Surely that was using the secret art to a good end? For harm, yes, but only to harm the
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